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Author's Notes: 
this is a scene | have been imagining for a long time... 


"Johnny ? "Petrucci slightly opened the door and walked in Myung's room. It was a bit dim inside , and John 
was in the corner practising his bass. "Hi there" , said Myung , “just figured out a new riff" And he played 
that riff before Petrucci , gracefully and powerfully as usual. "Love it , maybe we can put it in the beginning 
of our new song S2N" Its nine o'clock at night , John put his bongo back to the shelf and was about to 
rest"Tired ? "asked Petrucci. "Kinda , I'm ok" John took of the hair bands and his long shiny hair rushed 

down , covered his back "You're sweating."said Petrucci , he knew that John has been practising for hours. He 
walked toward John , put his hands down to John's waist and slowly took the shirt off. "Hands up" , says 
Petrucci , stripping the shirt over John's head. Long shiny black hair covered Myung's bare back , his back 
felt warm. His body was in good figure , just as it was thirty years ago , thin yet robust. "Hey.."he was 
about to say more , but as Petrucci's left hand held his right hand , his face blushed and words stuck 
between his lips. Another hand pat softly on the back of his head , and went slowly down his back , fondling 
the smooth hair. Petrucci put his left hand on John's waist , and right hand gently on the back of John's head. 


Myung's eyes shone with bashfulness , his eyes were trying to escape. Petrucci's arms were around him , 

and while the eyes were finding a place to hide , he felt something warm and soft kissing his lips. 

Myung's eyes were almost staring straight onto the wall when Petrucci kissed him. The arm on his waist so 
powerful that could lift him up , the lips on his lips so intoxicating that kept him there , his face blushed as 
if he was drunk , and this is exactly what he felt. 


